
We got Dempsey as beach master,
We had Jay out on the on the sea,
We got Techno’s we got Raceboards and near fleets of fifty three,
We got Neil Pryde and we got Gaastra 
And a lot of lovely sails
What ain't we got?
We ain't got  gales!

We get packages from Boardwise,
T  shirts and demo’s to,
Race briefings from Bob Ingram
And awards from Ian Jones,
We got forums, we send e-mails bout our racing - it’s our sport
What don't we get?
You know darn well !

We have nothin' to put on a clean rash vest  for
What we need is what there ain't no substitute for...

What we need is good strong wind
Gustin twenty two,
There ain’t no point in tryin to sail 
if you havn’t got half a gale! 

We’ve done inland, we’ve done slalom, freestyle, wave sailin to  
We’ve been Mumbles, we’ve been Weymouth,
Brid, Eastbourne and Christchurch to,
We feel angry like all sailors when your told your OCS
Especially by the race crew  
With a name of Tess ! 

Lots of UKWA competitions are succesful, but brother,
There is one particular thing that is nothin' whatsoever
In any way, shape or form like any other.

There is nothin' like an ranker,
Nothin' in the world,
Don’t you try and work a flanker 
cos you’ll be chucked out of the national ranker !

Nothin' else will ever be the same,
Nothin' in the world is quite sublime 
As the curved and wavy frame
or the silhouette of a sail! 

Please don’t drink before you sail,
And never think when you sail,

South Pacific – Nothing like a dame



There ain't a thing that's wrong with any sailor here
That can't be cured by sheeting in near
A racelike, slalomly, wavelike, freestylin sail!

South Pacific – Nothing like a dame


